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A WORD FOR OLD BACHELORS. 
TO THE TATLER. 

Sirn,—I observe, in your paper of to-day, wat is there called an 
‘eacellent proposal for dissecting Old Bache.ors.’ This is stated to 
come from a Lady ; and as I cannot suspect her of making use of 
the laudatory epithet with which her letter is ushered into notice, 
the conclusion must be, that her proposal is considered excellent by 
yourself. I might perhaps have allowed the ‘ Lady’ to be as face- 
tious or cruel (for I can scarcely tell which she intends to be) as she 
might think fit on the subject ; but I cannot permit her to enlist so 
powerful an ally as the Zaéler on her side; without an attempt at 
least to prevent his desertion of the cause of humanity and justice. 

Allow me, then, to inquire, Sir, if you have read Mrs Hofland’s 
tale, entitled ‘The Old Maid? If you have perused that beautiful 
and affecting story, permit me to ask, if it has never occurred to 
you that causes similar to those which there condemn a kind, an 
amiable, an admirable girl to a life of celibacy, may sometimes ope- 
rate on the other sex?—Are there no sons who sacrifice their 
prospects of connubial felicity to promote the comfort and happiness 
of their parents ?—no brothers who yield for the establishment of a 
sister what might suffice for the maintenance of a wife ?—Are all to 
be alike condemned—the libertine who has continued unmarried 
from choice; and the unfortunate, who, with a heart yearning for 
domestic happiness, is compelled by circumstances, or induced by 
filial piety, to remain single, until marriage, in him, would be ridi- 
culous ?—Does your Correspondent, or do you believe, that any 
rational being would prefer a life of cheerless and calumniated soli- 
tude, ending in unconsoled sickness and unlamented death, to the 
society of an amiable woman, and the thousand delightful aceompa- 
niments of intimacy—if he had the choice ? I am sure, Sir, you do 
not; and J think, upon reconsideration, you will find the proposal 
not quite so ‘excellent’ as it at first appeared to you. 

Lest your correspondent should suspect, that ‘ A fellow-feeling 
makes me wondrous kind,’—permit me to assure her that, although 
I plead guilty to the crime of being unmarried, yet, as thirty summers 
have not yet passed over my head, J should scarcely be a fit subject 
for her dissecting-knife, even were I to ‘shuffle off this mortal coil’ 
as soon as she and Mr Warburton could obtain the sanction of the | 
Collective Wisdom to her Excentent Proposat. 

Iam, Sir, until cut up, 
Your friend and admirer, 


Dec. 16, 1831, J. R. 





From the German of Jcstinus Kerner. 


Tue German Lords they sat in Aix, 
Around the festal board ; 

As best he might, each chief did praise 
The land which called him Lord. 


First spoke the Prince of Saxony : 
* My land hath wealth and power ; 

‘ My mountains teem, and my mines they gleam 
‘ With the shining silver one.’ 


* My lands are rich, and wide, and fair,’ 
Said the Palsgrave of the Rhine: 





* In my valleys is born the golden corn, 
* On my hills the noble wine.’ 


‘Tin rich” Bavarian Ludwig said, 
‘ In cloister and in town ; 

* None here can shew a land, I trow, 
© Better than is mine own.’ 


Then spoke Sir Eberhard of the beard, 
Of Wurtemberg the Lord: 
‘ My cities are small, and my mountains all 


‘ Not a silver grain afford, 


‘ But a jewel have I in my lands,’ he said ; 
‘ Although so poor they be, 

‘ I could lay my head, without danger or dread, 
* On every vassal’s knee.’ 


Then spoke each Lord, with one accord, 
* We are richer in corn and wine, 
‘ We have cities more, and silver in store, * 
* But no treasure like to thine.’ i 








PROGRESS OF THE MORALITY OF USEFULNESS. 


However beautiful and noble the words Morality and Virtue may 
sound, the universal distinct recognition of them as the useful, is 
the only thing that will be truly salutary and beneficial to human 
society. He who clearly sees that the sinner is like the savage who 
hews down the whole tree in order to come at the fruit, often sour 
or tasteless, or unwholesome, while the virtuous man is like the 
prudent gardener who, waiting their maturity, gathers all the sweet 
produce, with the joyful consciousness that he has destroyed no 
future crop;—this man’s virtue will probably stand on the most 
secure basis. The more enlightened men in general are, as to what 
is good or profitable for them, the better arid more humane will 
their manners and conduct towards each other become. Action 
and re-action will then proceed in a beneficent circle ;—enlightened 
individuals will establish better forms of government and better 
institutions, and these again will increase the intelligence of all who 


live under them. If matters once reached such a point, that a truly 


rational and elevating system of education freed us from the 
chimeras of dark times, dismissed all constraint on religious opinions 
among other obsolete absurdities, while it clearly demonstrated the 
inward and outward necessity of Love and Virtue to the happy 
existence “of human society; while, by the establishment of wise, 
firm, and consistent laws and political institutions, sprung from the 
conviction of this necessity, it imposed sufficient restraint to ensure 
the permanent adherence to these by the salutary habits produced, 


| _Paradise would exist on earth. 


These penal laws, whether for here or hereafter, without this 
profound conviction,—all worldly policy, in the sense of clever, 
adroit knaves,—all prophets, all superhuman extra-revelations, 
heaven, hell, and priests, will never bring us to this :* indeed, so 
long as all these hang on the spokes, the wheel of improvement will 
revolve but slowly and painfully. For this reason, so many strive 
with all their might against such a result; nay, even Protestants 
protest backwards, and many desire to establish a new continental 
embargo to shut out foreign light. 

‘ Au reste,’ one cannot take it amiss of any man, ‘ qu’il préche 
pour sa paroisse.’ To require from an English archbishop with 
50,000/. a year, that he should be an enlightened man, is as prepos- 
terous as to expect from the Shah of Persia, that he should trans- 
form himself into a constitutional monarch of his own free will. 
There are few mén who would voluntarily refuse, where nothing is 
required of them but to fling a little dust in the people’s eyes, or to 
be a despot, ruling millions with his nod. It is the business of 
human society, if possible to put things upon such a footing that 
none of us, be our good-will for it ever so great, can either get 
such a sinecure, or become such a despot. 


* It is perhaps hardly worth remarking, that at the time in which clerical 
hell-fire was the most sincerely and generally believed io, morality was at 
the very lowest ebb, and the number of great crimes a thousandfold what it 
is now.— Editor. 
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PLEASANT BANTER ON FALSE CHRISTIANITY. 
(Written in the Character of a Polemical Bigot.) 





We have as yet seen only fragments of certain poisonous ‘ Reflec- 
tions,’ and know not how far the author means to go; but they are 
aimed at us; of that there is no doubt; and, God be praised, we 
find already enough fully to justify our denouncing him as an 
atheist. Is it not obvious that he jests at Providence and its om- 
nipotence ? We hope, we pray, therefore, confidently and earnestly, 
that Omnipotence will speedily avenge itself, and give this presump- 
tuous soul a foretaste of what awaits him in the everlasting flames. 
And may the all-merciful God do this promptly and fearfully, that 
no innocent lamb of our flock may be led away by that unclean one. 
Certainly, my friends, a fiend, a vampire, an atheist, wrote these 
words. Nothing is sacred to him. He attacks not only the Creator, | 
but even the Redeemer of the world. 

Oh my brethren and sisters ! horrible—we may reckon upon it | 
assuredly—horrible will be the lot of such a one at the last day! | 
When the dead shall arise in the body, and his carnal ear shall hear 
again, only to listen to the thunders of the trumpets which announce 
his’ eternal damnation. | There will be no pity: there will be 
weeping and gnashing of teeth! And let us follow that example, and 
be inexorable towards him, as will be that eternal condemnation. 

We could scarcely have believed that after all our Christian 
labours in our so truly—lI say it with pride—Christian city in which 
everything is done to destroy the poison of toleration and of mad 
confidence in our own judgment, men could be found amongst us, who 
would dare, unrestrained by all authority, to go their own way in 
search of truth; these freethinkers and heathens spring up only 
because the constituted authorities (even our otherwise so active 
censorship at their head) are far too indulgent towards the greatest 
of all crimes, unbelief. It would perhaps have been expedient and 
beneficial to introduce a moderate Inquisition, together with the new 
ptayer-book, for the defence of true believers, those genuine Chris- 
tians, those sole predestined favourites of God, who believe what- 
ever their King and their Church order, without hesitation or exa- 
mination. Only such can have any real value for Church or State. 
Away then with all others. Be they damned for ever ! like all the 
unbaptised children of Jews and Heathens! Oh could we but for 
ever expunge from our annals that disgraceful period in which a 
philosopher (and not merely an ideological, but a prac- 
tical philosopher) sat on a German throne,—and, my Christian 
brethren, would you believe it? received the name of the Great ! 
(Frederick the Second) The mildest that we, converted to the 
grace of godliness with tears of blood, can now say of him is,—the 
Lord be merciful to his poor soul ! Long, however, must the pious 
and their sacred legion struggle, before the seedWhich this great (!!!) 
man sowed will be wholly trodden down; before the last trace of 
that miserable reason which he fostered will be entirely eradicated. | 
Nevertheless, despair not, my Christian brethren; to such holy zeal 
as ours nothing is impossible, and ¢his world’s rewards await you in 
various forms here, from those exalted sources from which we daily 
draw; and hereafter yet greater glories in the palace of the Lord. 
Only beware of reasoning in every shape: believe—not upon your 
own enquiry, but as it is prescribed to you ; and above all, beware 
of toleration. Love your Redeemer, not only above all, but solely 
and alone. But he who is not for him is against him, and upon 
such have no mercy. Persecute them without intermission. And 
if this cannot be done openly, undermine them with calumnies, with 
secret detraction ; yea, shun not the rankest lies, provided you can 
disseminate them with security to yourselves ; for remember that 
the end sanctifies all means. Ah, were we but in such a frame of 
mind as never to wax cool in our zeal! It is only because we are 
lukewarm that those philosophers have dared to preach that virtue 
of heathens, toleration. We have seen to what it brought us, when 
the delirious raving about freedom seized the mob, and universal 
anarchy threatened to overthrow the throne, the church, our old 
nobility, and everything veneralle Therefore away with every 
thought of mischievous tolerance towards those who think other- 
wise. Christ indeed has said, ‘ Bless those who curse you :’ and 
further, ‘ If any man strike you on one cheek, offer him the other | 
also.” But upon this subject J have my own thoughts. Passages of | 
this sort ought certainly to be differently understood; for how could 
they be feconciled with the indispensable laws of our station ? 
Does not the honour of our rank and of our uniform comman/ us 
instantly, and without hesitating, to strike again a man who should 
dare to lay hands upon us? Yes, I know not whether even IJ, the | 
favourite of my Prince, should dare to shew myself in court, after | 

















| though somewhat reduced in size. 


| ditions of Lancashire. 


publicly receiving a slap in the face. It is therefore highly probable 
that our Saviour intended these words to be taken with one limita- 
tion,—that is, for the common people ; in whom it is unquestionably 
meritorious when struck on one cheek, instead of giving way to wrath 
and bitterness, to offer the other. Let it be remembered also, that 
when Christ became man, he sought out not only a noble, but a royal 
race. And who knows whether the disciples were really of such 
mean extraction as they are represented, and not, perhaps, men of old 
Jewish families of high descent ? the matter is wrapt in so much 
historical darkness. And doth not Christ say, ‘ My coming is not 
to bring peace, but rather the sword ” These two passages would 
seem to contradict each other, if we did not understand that patience 
is enjoined to one cluss and warfare to the other. For is it not that 
the primitive destination of the nobility ?—formerly with the sword, 
now with the pen and the word. For this cause, my brethren and 
sisters, strive against the unbelieving. Gird on the sword of the 
times, and strive for the Lord with the Bible and Jacob Béhmen, 
with the Chamberlain’s key and the Field-Marshal’s baton, with the 
Prayer-book and the surplice. Be'ieve me, my dear friends, soon 
shall we learn the fruits of our holy zeal; soon shall we begin to 
stand on the brazen floor. 

People yield more and more to our secret influence and strong 
union: the powerful support which we give to all our fellow- 
labourers, when their labours in the vineyard deserve it ; the many 
favours from exalted sources, of which we are the sharers; above 
all, the inexorable piety we are known to possess, hold even the most 
daring within bounds, and lay the timid in shoals at our feet. 

But whenever an Anti-Christ dares to attack us (and swhoever 
dares to do so is one) 1 exhort you again,—watch, strive destroy, and 
rest not till your victim is fallen, /¢ is all for Charity’s sake, the last 
effort for a poor erring mortal, to force him, if possible, to acknow- 
ledge Christ. Amen.—German Prince. 





A TRAVELLER’S TALE. 





Wauize steering for Mindanao, Pigafetta heard of a tribe of hairy 
men, very fierce and warlike, who inhabited a cape on the island 


Beraian, wearing long daggers, and consuming the hearts of their 


prisoners raw, with a sauce of lemon or orange juice ; and by the 


| Molucea pilots, he was told of a people whose ears were so long 


that the one served them for a mattress, and the other for a cover- 
let. He also heard of a tree on which birds perch of size and 
strength enough to pounce upon an elephant, and bear him up into 
the air.—Lives and Voyages of Drake, Cavendish, and Dampier.— 
{It is amusing to follow the pfogress of these wonderful stories; 
which are seldom entirely fictitious. Related by men who have 
seen novelties and wonders enough to make them credulous, and 
whose ignorance of the niceties of language gives them very imper- 
fect means of information, they are often wide of truth, though 
not, perhaps, intended to deceive. These people mentioned by the 
Molucca pilots, are clearly the same described by Sir Francis Drake, 
as having ‘the lobes of their ears cut out into a circle which hung 
down upon their cheeks.’ These are evidently the same ears, 
Men dressed in the skins of 
beasts, have been described as naturally clothed with hair; the 
same attire has ied to a belief that they had tails. One of the 
early travellers speaks of a country where all the males were dogs, 
very warlike,—who rolled themselves in the dust until they were 
covered with it, and it became an impenetrable armour. The fol- 
lowing passage, from the Voyages of Cavendish, is probably a later 
version of the same original :—* One day, while most of the men 
were absent on their several duties, a multitude of the natives 
showed themselves, throwing dust upon their heads ; leaping and 
running like brute beasts, having vizards on their faces, like dog’s 
faces, or else their faces are dog’s faces indeed.’ Any person having 
leisure,—and books at hand, might, doubtless, find these dogs 
humanized by later travellers; and possibly some customs des- 
bribed, that might account for their extraordinary armour.}—We 


, had scarcely written the above, when we met with an instance of 


this misconception of novelties, in the introduction to Roby’s Tra- 
The later account, however, is little less 
strange than the former. Love itself can scarcely surpass servility 


in the power of voluntary endurance. We quote the passage :— 


‘The Marquis of Hastings told the Rev. Mr Swan, Chaplain of the 


| Cambrian, that he had found the germ of fact, from which many of 


the most incredible tales in ancient history had grown, during his 
stay in India. One instance only we would .relute. A Grecian 
author mentions a people who had only one leg. An embassy 
from the interior was conducted into the presence of the viceroy, 
and he could by no persuasion prevail upon the obsequious minister 


to use more than one of his legs, though he stood during the whole 
of a protracted audience.’ 
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=! MEMORABLE PASSAGES FROM ‘ THE EXTRA- 
ORDINARY BLACK BOOK,’ 


No. VIII. 
ADVANTAGES OF ECCLESIASTICAL REFORM. 
Tue advantages that would result to the nation from Church 
Reform, are immense. In the first place, the abolition of non-resi- 
dence, of pluralities, of sinecure offices in cathedrals, and the reduc- 
tion of extravagant incomes, and the substitution, in lieu of these 





abuses, of an uniform and graduated rate of payment to the different | | 


order of ecclesiastics, proportioned to rank and duty, would not | 
only effect a vast improvement in church discipline, but a saving of | 
at least seven millions per annum of public income. , Away then 
would go the Tirne, the most unjust and impolitic impost the in- 
genuity of rulers ever devised for tormenting God’s creatures, and | 
crippling national resources. . . ‘* 


In the Kirk of Scotland it has been already remarked, that there are 
no bishops, nor dignitaries, nor tithes. The incomes of the national 
clergy are paid by the Court of Session, out of a fund formed from 
the ancient tithes of the country. Some of the benefices being con- 
sidered of too small value, they were in 1810 augmented by an 
annual grant from Parliament of 10,000/., which made the poorest 
livings worth 150. a-year, and the income of some of the ministers is 


| considerably more, amounting to 300/, or 350/. Exclusive of house 


and glebe, the average income of the clergy is 245/., which, to 948 
persons, makes the whole annual expenditure.on the kirk only 


| 234,900/. This cannot be considered extravagant to a minister with 


upwards of a million and a half of hearers; and upon the whole, 
there are many things to admire in the Scotch Establishment. The 
Scots do not pay a quarter of a million for lawn sleeves ; nor half a 
‘million for cathedral and collegiate sinecurists. There are no 


_curates; the parochial clergy reside upon their benefices; exhort- 
_ing, catechising, instructing and performing all those duties to 


The Scotch 
Church cannot be now termed poor, yet its wealth is not so exorbi- 


| parishioners, for which they receive their incomes. 


Nothing can more pointedly ilustrate the stagnating ibis of tant as to corrupt its ministry. The wealth of the English Church 


our aristocratic institutions on the minds and energies of the com- 
munity, than the continuance of the tithe-tax, so long after its im- 

policy and injustice have been demonstrated. Even Mr Pitt, who 
throughout his political life was the slave of a paltry ambition for 
place, and the tool of a despicable faction, meditated its removal. 
It has been denounced by Bishop Watson, by Dr Paley, by Burke, 
by Malthus, and every writer and statesman with the least preten- 
sion to intelligence and patriotism. It is supported by the example 
of no country in Europe. Though England swarms with sepa- 
ratists, and can hardly be said to have a national religion, yet, for 
the maintenance of one handful of spirituals, the whole nation is 
insulted, and the operation of rural industry fettered and impeded. 

f# Our neighbours the Scotch have long since wiped out this abo™ 
minable stain. Among them, tithe is a valued and commuted rate 


of payment, forming a trifling and invariable impost, to the extent | 
of which alone the landlord can ever be made liable to the Church. | 
This reform they commenced about the time they got rid of prelacy 


and cathedrals, in the days of John Knox. 
Scotland would be the land to live in, were it not for her rag-money, 
her myriads of legalists and placemen, her host of servile writers, 
the barrenness of her moors and mountains, and the griping keen- 
ness of her population. ‘ Strange as it may seem,’ says Mr 
Brougham, in one of his eloquent harangues, ‘ and to many who 
hear me incredible, from one end of the kingdom to the other, a 
traveller will see no such thing as a Bishop—not such a thing is to 
be found from the Tweed to John o’ Groats: not a mitre, no nor so 


much as a minor canon, or even a rural dean; and in all the land | 


not a single curate. So entirely rude and barbarous are they in 


Scotland,—in such utter darkness do they sit, that they support no | 


cathedrals, maintain no pluralists, suffer no non-residence; nay, the 
Not a sheaf, 
or the value of a plough-money, do the hope- 
less mortals render from year’s end to year’s end ! 


poor benighted creatures are ignorant even of tithes ! 
ora lamb, or a pig, 
Piteous as their 
lot is, what makes it infinitely more touching is to witness the 


return of good for evil in the demeanour of this wretched race, | 


Under all this cruel neglect of their spiritual concerns, they are 


actually the most loyal, contented, moral, and religious people, | 


anywhere, perhaps, to be found in the world.’ 

Bishop Watson said, ‘ A reformer of Luther’s temper and talents 
would, in five years, persuade the people to compel Parliament to 
abolish tithes, to extinguish pluralities, to enforce residence, to 
confine episcopacy to the overseeing of dioceses, to expunge the 


Athanasian creed from our Liturgy, free Dissenters from the Test- | 


Act, and the ministers of the establishment from subscription to 
human articles of faith.’—Letter to the Duke of Grafton. 

Mr Burke said he ‘ wished ministers to preach the gospel with 
ease, but their possessions to be such that the pastor would not 
have the inauspicious appearance of a tax-gatherer.—His Works, 
vol. x, p. 146, 

With the near and long-standing example ‘of the Presbyterian 
establishment, north of the Tweed, it is surprising the task of eccle- 
Siastical reform has made no progress, either in England or Ireland. 


is the source of all its vices,—sinecurism, pride, luxury, and 
inefficiency. 


~ MUSIC. 


THE CADEAU, 
Pustisnep by Johanning and Whatmore, is an elegant Christmas, 
New Year’s, Midsummer, or Birth-day present : comprehensive, too, 
in its aptitude to occasion, as well as in the attractiveness of its con- 
tents and exterior accomplishment. In the first place, there are seven 
pretty lithographic illustrations of subjects musically treated in the 
course of the work ; 





in the next, there are fourteen songs of various 
character and merit, several with such names as the following appended 
to them,—Weber, Marschner, Lindpainter, Mendelsohn, and Neu- 
komm. The spring song of ‘The Alp-Herdsmen ;’ ‘ May morning ;’ 





With this superiority, | 


- The rose of honour is not dead;’ ‘ The Gnome-King ;’ and ‘ Erl- 
King ;’ and ‘ The Discovery,’ will all contribute to the festivity 
of many an approaching Christmas evening. Lastly, there are 
six sets of new waltzes and quadrilles! Think of that, fair danso- 
maniacs !—one of them by a good native musician, Mr F. Cooks. 
{f there be at any time a hesitation as to purchasing the book, we 
would hint to the vender to place this department of its contents 
under the eyes of the doubting and lovely purchaser, and, like every 
sister who hesitates upon another question,—she is lost. In short, 
let her only look at the book, examine the frontispiece representing 


chamois hunters at their ‘ dreadful trade,’ and hear the quadrilles, 





and it will as surely be ordered home to 197 Upper Baker street, as 
the Bishops and Boroughmongers will be to ‘ the right about.’ No 


| woman in blonde and Ringapore net can stand out against those 


quadrilles! We ensure a fine sale for the work upon the strength 


of these alone. 





ee ne 


THE PLAY-GOER, 


PERFORMANCES OF LAST NIGHT. 


Drury-Lang.—The Bride of Ludgate—Hyder Ali. 
Covent-Garven.—Isabella—The Barber of Seville. 


Tue want of novelty at the Theatres, last night, leaves us without 
a subject for this department of our paper; an omission we should 
the less regret, had not an accidental circumstance, at adate hour, 

left us no alternative but to give extracts of a disproportionate 

length from works which we may be thought to have already suffi- 
_ciently adverted to, however indisputable may be their merits. The 
Tatler readers are therefore requested to excuse some monotony in 
this Number, and not to look d/ack, though they may deem so much 
of one or two things not quite germane to our motto. 

On looking in for halfan hour at Covent Garden, we had the 
pleasure of hearing the sugared notes of Miss Invernarrry, who 
was playing Rosina, in The Barber of Seville. The house was not 
so full as we like to see it; but those who were present seemed, 
by the satisfaction they evinced, not to regret having disregarde«l 
the inclemency of the weather. The lively air, ‘An Old Man 
would be wooing,’ was’ given in a very pleasant manner, and 
received a general encore. 














‘stinately deaf to every warning voice, however 
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ELEGANT CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 
In 2 Vols. with Sixteen Illustrations, 4 and others» 
and an elegant portrait of De For, Engraved on Steel, 
price 10s., neatly bound, 
DEFOH’S ROBINSON CRUSOE; 
Comprising a Life of the Author, written expressly for this 











THEATRICALS FOR THIS EVENING, 





DRURY LANE. 


Rosstn1’s Opera of 





edition; Descriptions of the Isiand of Juan Fernandez, and 
an account of a Indian who wag eft there before the time The Barber of Seville, 
of Alexander Selkirk, derived from authentic sources. The | Rosina x : - Mrs Wood 
H-~ rang, wie o eles ¢ — the most complete | Marcellina . - « Miss Russell 
tion ever pablis of this celebrated Romance. . 
‘ piason Crusoe is delight fal to all ranks and classes, and Jacintha. ° - Mrs Mapleson 
worthy - —*? = in — — of the wealthiest and | Count Almaviva - . Mr Wood 
th t learned.’ as, Lamb. : 
Printed for JAMES COCHRANE. and CO. 11 Waterloo | Doctor Bartolo. - MrSeguin — 
Place, Pallmall. Figaro : - «+ MrH. Phillips 
_ Basil . 7 . Mr Bedford 
CHISHOLM’S | Fiorello. ; Mr S. Jones 
CHILBLAIN OINTMENT. J | Argus Mr Ross 
To remove that intolerab!e itching which accompanies the . 
milder description of Chilblains in a few minutes, and speedily |Tallboy . < os tes 
to cure them when broken, were the grounds on which this Officer e ° r Newton 
Ointment was brought before the Public. [ts universal effi- Notary . ss . Mr Honner 
cacy - a py =e Resa ctuinpes rs 7 ee and it is 
as e only certain cure tor ains, . , *. 
mold by JOHN CHISHOLM, the Proprietor, in Boxes price | After which, Mr D. W. — s Comic Drama, 
1s, 4d. and 2s, 9d, each; 2 Abchuich yard, and by all respect- entit 
te Ca The Bride of Ludgate. 
Melissa. ° - Miss Phillips 
} Ruth . F Mrs Orger 
Charles the Second Mr Wallack 
Sir Charles Sedley ‘a Mr C, Jones 
Shekel 4 Mr J. Russell 
Doeskin . - «+ Mr Harley 
Must - ‘ « Mr Salter 
Agate . a . « Mr Hughes 
Mapleton Mr H. Wallack 








King John, 
When John, King of England, sans succonr or hope, 
His crown to an hemates resign’d of the Pope, 
Reflection was wanting and brilliancy grand 
On Monarchs to characterise, as e’en now 
With splendour, as Rank, Taste, and Fashion allow, 
By WAKREN’S ‘ Jet Blacking,’ of 30 the Strand, 


This Easy-shining and brilliant BLACKING, prepared by 
BERT WARREN, 30 Strand, London; 





AND SOLD IN EVERY TOWN IN THE KINGDOM. 
LIQUID, in Bottles, and PASTE BLACKING, in Pots, at 6d. 

12d.—and lad, each, | 

*,* Be particular to enquire for WARREN'S, 30Stiand, | 

All otheis are counterfeit. } 


' 




















MISCELLANIES. | 
Extreme Accuracy. — Chevreau, in his | 
history of the world, tells us, that it was cre- | 
ated on Friday the 6th of September, a little | 
after four o’clock in the afternoon, | 


Two Goop Puaysicians. — Dumoulin, the | 
famous French physician, at his death, ob- , 
served that he left behind him two excellent 
physicians,—Regimen and River-water. 


— Grace in women is the secret charm that 
draws the soul into its circle, and binds a spell 
round it for ever The reason of which is, that 
habitual grace implies a continual sense of de- 
light, of ease, and propriety, which nothing can 
interrupt, ever varying, and adapting itself to | 
all circumstances alike.—Hazlite. | 


| 


| 


Tue Toma-Suow at Westminster ABBEY. | 
Many unsuccessful attempts have been made | 
in the House of Commons to zet rid of this | 
odious tax on the public—this demand for the | 
privilege of seeing what they have amply paid | 
for, and which is, both in justice and equity, | 
public property—this vulgar adimission-money — 
to view what are meant to excite emulation, to 
inspire with noble sentiments, to engender a | 
love of country and a devotion to its inte. | 
rests !—-for such are the designs of the nation | 
when its treasures are bestowed on monuments | 
in honour of the mighty dead. .. . Why are not | 
the statutes and revenues of this church at | 
once laid before Parliament ? If the Dean and | 
Chapter are legally and equitably entitled to | 
divide among themselves nearly the whole of | 
such revenues, they will not be deprived of | 
their rights without some compensation. If! 
they hold in defiance of justice, and can only | 
plead usage as an apology for usurpation, it is 
high time that an abuse so injurious to the real 
interests of the church should, without delay, 
be effectually corrected. But public bodies are 
seldom the first to observe the signs of the 
times ; and ecclesiastical corporations are ob- 


intelligible the language in which impending 
dangers are announced.— Harmonicon. 





Captain Mouth _ 
Dr Blacktype 
Cletk . . 


Mr Cooper 
- Mr Cohen 
-— Mr Browne 


On Monday, King Richard the Third ; and Hyder 
Ali. 





COVENT GARDEN. 
The Beggar’s Opera. 
By Gay. 

Polly (2nd time) . . Miss Shirreff 
Mrs Peachum - . Mrs Gibbs 
Lucy 3 . . Mrs Keeley 
Captain Macheath - « Mr Braham 
Peachum . . . Mr Bartley 
Lockit , . - « Mr Evans 

Filch ‘ 5 - Mr Meadows 


Mat o’ the Mint - «+ Mr Morley 
In Act III, a Hornpipe in Fetters, by Mr Ellar, 
After which the Ballet of 


Auld Robin Gray. 


Auld Robin Gray Mr Turnour 


Previous to the Farce, Mebul’s Overture D’Une 
Folie. 


To conclude with Mn Kenvey’s New Farce, called | 


The Irish Ambassador. 
Lady Emily Delauney - Miss E. Tree 


Isabella ‘ ° - Miss Taylor 
The Grand Duke - Mr Diddear 
Prince Rodolph , - Mr Abbott 
Count Morenos . Mr Bartley 


Baron Lowincraft Mr F Matthews 


- Mr Power 


Sir Patrick O'Plenipo 
Olmutz . P Mr Barnes 
Herman Mr Irwin 





On Monday, The Beggar's Opera ; Country Quar- 
ters; and Robert the Devil. 


=== 


QUEEN’S. 


The Drama, entitled 





Therese! 
Therese ‘ Miss S. Booth 
The Countess de Clarieux Miss King 
Dame Genevieve Mrs Russell 


The Advocate Mr Norton 


After which, 


Luke the Labourer. 
Dame Wakefield 


. Mrs Russell 
Jenny - « Miss Ayres 
Clara ° - Miss King 
Squire Chase « « Mr Dillon 
Farmer Wakefield Mr Porieus 
Bobby Trottu . Mr Attwood 
Philip ; Mr Norton 
Luke . Mr Rumball 


Venetian Statues 
By Mr W. H. Davies, his first appearance in 
London. 
To conclude with the Musical Melo-Drama, called 


Masaniellc. 


Masaniello Mr Norton 





hed by R. Seton, at the Tatl 2 
Publishes b7 FB: | sola by ONWHYN, fn ay } ad og 


Corner, Birchin lane ; CLar«ke, 21 Finch lane, 
Theatrical Agent, 10 Brvad court, Lon 





ydges Street, Covent Gardenj (to whom all books, and communications for the Baditor 
; at Esers’ Library, Old Bond street; by CHapret ; WiLson, Royal Exchange; Tuomas, News- 


ROYAL OLYMPIC. 


The Burletta of 
| The Chaste Salute. 
| Baroness de Blancbec Miss Stuart 
Madame Thibaut Miss Forde 





| Lucille ° - « Miss Fitzwalter 
| Colonel Derville Mr Horn 

| Thibaut Mr Collier 

| Philippe Mr Worrell 


After which, a New Original Burletta, entitled 
The Dumb Belle! 
Eliza Ardenton . Madame Vestris 
Mary . - Miss Pincott 
Captain Vivian . Mr J. Vining 
Phelim o’Smirk Mr Brougham 
Mr Manvers Mr W. Vining 
James Mr Gough 
To which will be added, 

| Gervase Skinner, 
Sophia Meanwell - Miss Crawford 

| Laura Marston - « Miss Pineott 

| Mrs Higgins ‘ . Miss Stuart 
Charles Meanwell Mr J. Vining 
Sir George Hopeful . Mr Raymond 
Mr Wilson . MrW. Vining 
Mr Higgins Mr Worrell 
Gruff - Mr Bland 
Gervase Skinner - Mr Listan 


To conclude with the Burletta of 
The Grenadier. 
Fanny Bolton . Madame Vestris 
Delia , « « Miss Pincott 
Captain Doughty Mr J. Vining 
Will Wilks =, - . Mr Raymond 








ADELPHI. 


A New Extravaganza, called 


Favorites In Town. 


Characters in the Prelude. 





Thalia Mrs Gallot 
Melpomene Miss Novello 
Mr Whistlecraft Mr Yates 


| Theophilus Daw Mr Wilkinson 
Mrs Beverley and Miss Fitzparrot, Miss Barnett and 
Miss Beaumont 
Messrs Montague, Wouldbe, Mouldygrnb, Messrs 
Morris, V. Webster, Fry and Billin 
Characters in ‘he Extravaganza. 
- Mrs Fitzwi.liam 
- Miss Alleyn 


Giovanni 


Black-Ey'’d Susan ‘ 


Mr Whistlecraft Mr Yates 
Play fare Mr Bayne 

| PaulPry . ; . MrJ, Reeve 

| Pluta , + + 7 sora 
The Brigand Mr O. Smith 
Billy Biack Mr Wilkinson 
Leporelio Mr Buckstone 
William Mr Gallot 


Mr Sanders 
Mr S, Smith 
Mc King 

Mr Morris 


Teddy the Tiler 
Mr Inspector Y 
Peter Mammock 
Driver 

After which, Mr Buckstone’s Burletta, called 


Victorine. 


Victorine Mrs Yates 
Elise. . Mrs Fitzwilliam 
| Sophie Mrs Gallot 
| Alexaudre Mr Yates 


César Chanteloupe 
| Mr Bonassus 


Mr O., Smith 
Mr J. Reeve 


| Blaise e ° Mr Buckstone 

| Michael - Mr Hemmings 

| To conclude with Mr Bucxsrone’s Burlesque of 
| Hyder Ali. 

The Tiger Cat ; Mrs Fitzwilliam 





The Lion, with Songs Mr J. Reeve 
The Tiger, with Words Mr Wilkinson 
Hyder Ali Mr S. Smith 
Sadhusing Mr Gallot 
pn 
Cosu rG.—The Wept of the Wish-ton Wish 
—Gilderoy—The French Spy. 





; STRANGE, Paternoster row; WATLING, 409 Strand; BuckNaLt, 2 King street, Covent Garden; TuRNOUR, 
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